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sary for a gentleman ; which all passed for my hus-
band's, and so I was quit of them.

It was now very early in the morning, and not
light, and I knew not well what course to take;
for I made no doubt but I should be pursued in
the morning, and perhaps be taken with the things
about me; so I resolved upon taking new measures.
I went publicly to an inn in the town with my
trunk, as I called it, and having taken the sub-
stance out, I did not think the lumber of it worth
my concern; however, I gave it the landlady of
the house with a charge to take care of it, and lay
it up safe till I should come again, and away I
walked into the street.

When I was got into the town a great way from
the inn, I met with an ancient woman who had just
opened her door, and I fell into chat with her, and
asked her a great many wild questions of things all
remote to my purpose and design, but in my dis-
course I found by her how the town was situated,
that I was in a street which went out towards
Hadly; but that such a street went towards the
water-side., such a street went into the heart of the
town ; and at last, such a street went towards Col-
chester, and so the London road lay there.

I had soon my ends of this old woman, for I
only wanted to know which was London' road,
and away I walked as fast as I could; not that I in-
tended to go on foot, either to London or to Col-
chester, but I wanted to get quietly away .from
Ipswich.

I walked about two or three mile, and then I
met a plain countryman, who was busy about some
husbandry work, I did not know what; and I asked
him a great many questions, first, not much to the
purpose, but at last told him I was going for
London, and the coach was full, and I could not get